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' My good Peregrine., I bless God that your old prosperous suc-
cess followeth your valiant acts, and joy not a little that safety
accompanieth your luck. Your loving sovereign., Elizabeth R/
The rapidity with which Elizabeth had acted set Henry's feet
firmly on the road to his throne. Yet the way was long and the
resistance serious. The King was vivacious, as easy with his
soldiers as with fair ladies, brave, resourceful, and sanguine; but
penniless. He was altogether the most plausible and engaging of
parasites, his need so desperate that scruples were foolish. Pro-
digal with his promises like the most consummate rogue with
his cheques, he wrote captivating letters begging for money and
men. He was ready to pledge himself to pay back loans in six or
nine months, but then supplicate for further advances, or take
an English army into his pay and later confess with disarming
frankness that he had not a sou to give them, and borrow their
wages from Elizabeth. In short, he sponged to the utmost limit
on his affectionate and solvent sister. That limit was a prudent
one. Elizabeth worked him a scarf with her own hands; she sent
him an emerald, a stone reputed not to break so long as its
owner kept faith; she wrote him inimitable letters; she offered
lavishly - as she offered that canny young parasite, James of
Scotland - pregnant advice flavoured with proverbs and
maxims of statecraft. But she could not be seduced into going
hand in hand to ruin, nor comforted by her prodigious wealth
in Dutch and French promissory notes. Instead, she listened to
the growing murmurs of discontent among her people, spent as
little English blood in distasteful foreign wars as possible, and
made a rough compromise between Henry's limitless needs, her
own means, and English interests.

There was however a party forming in England, anxious for
all the fighting it could get. Its motives were various. A corre-
spondent told Burghley that he had heard two gentlemen boast
over dinner of having made, the one a thousand marks, the other
four hundred pounds, out of the Portugal Voyage of 15 89: they
had stayed at home and received the fines of new tenants succeed-
ing to the lands of those who died on the expedition. It was said,
-^he continued, that a west-country knight was raising a regiment